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tries just mentioned, while Great Bri-
tain will feel the. injuries least of all
the belligerents. But the United States Kansas Comment
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lar commotion about it. Instead
there is the earnestness born of con-

viction. Occasionally, a foolish pub-
lication parades its virtue, a . thing
which most honest people are willing
to take for granted, but in the main
everything about this movement has
been sane and strong and reasonable.
The result has been that honest and
believable advertising today repre-
sents the great bulk of advertising;
the kind that is dishonest is small,
and what there is left of it is surely
doomed.

The foolish Greeks. They are cheer-
ing the induction to office of a war
premier.

CAPITAL and labor.
So numerous, voluminous and di-

verse are the reports of the members
of the United State commission on in-

dustrial relations that it would seem
to require the services of a Philadel-
phia lawyer or two to unravel them
and join their heads and tails togeth-
er. Capital, of course, comes in for
the severest swat from the commis- -'

sion. But this was a foregone conclu-
sion. The commission, or its chair-
man, the voluble Mr. Walsh, showed
its prejudice in this direction from the
very inception of the investigation.
And while capital is assuredly open to
criticism for some of its dealings with
labor, it is also true that labor as it
Is organized and managed is also far
from being perfect. This is only nat-
ural as both capital and labor are hu-
man. It is an important fact, though.

in the form of letters. " Let me know
just what you idea is about this.

"I remember that you told me type-
writers were an unknown quantityup there where you've been resting,
bllt I am returning your manuscript
herewith and hope to receive your
regular copy for this and the - re-
mainder of the serial as soon as you
can get it to me. Yours truly,

"B. BARNABY."
The afternoon mail carried out this

note:
"My Dear Jack:

"I'm afraid you wonder how one so
stupid as to send the wrong letter to
a publisher ever manages to get into
print. The note I wrote you has been
returned by the publisher, but it's
stale now, so I'm writing another to
repeat my col-di- wishes that the In-
closed kodak pictures may be pleasant
reminders of our good times at the
lake. I've missed you dreadfully, and
was delighted to have your note last
week. Pleasantly, JILL"

A messenger boy at the hotel turned
in this message late that night:
"B. Barnaby,

'Care Authors' Club, New York:
"Serial started on different plan.

Have sent for typewriter. Will send
manuscript in one week.

"JILLAH CURZON."
(Copyright, 1915, by the McClure

Newspaper Syndicate.) ,

QUAKER 3IEDITATIONS.

TFrom the Philadelphia Record.!
People who live in glass houses

shouldn't go into politics.
The thin man can either wear pad-

ded shoulders, or dress in broadcloth.
You never can tell. Many a spotless

reputation may be merely white-
washed.

Some fellows are harum-scaru- In
fact it would take more than a harem
to 6care 'em.

Every woman should remember thata husband in the hand is worth two in
a suit for bigamy.

WTe are all affected by colors. The
redder we paint things the night be-
fore, the bluer we feel the morning
after.

"Money is the root of all evil,"
quoted the Wise Guy. "From whence
springs many a family tree," added
the Simple Mug.

The henpecked husband will tell you
that a woman not only wants the last
word, but she wants it first, last and
all the time.

First Small Boy "What is your
idea of a perfect mother?" Second
Small Boy "One that never cuts a
pie in more than four pieces."

Hubbubs "I suppose you raise your
own vegetables." Subbubs "No, I
buy them now, but I think by nextyear I shall be able to afford to raisemy own."

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

MY LIGHT.
Thou art as light unto my life, O thoudear friend ! --

The ray that falls upon my pathway anddoth sendEver into the darkest spot I know Is thine.Even as now my friendship doth to thee
incline.

It comes to fall like petals soft npon my
bead,

O let that light shine on, and mine own
feet be led

In paths more lovely than I yet havedreamedor seen.
Because thy presence comes the dark andme between !

Marinn Longfellow, in National Maga-
zine for August.

The Evening Story

Crossed Wires.
By Ellis Tower.

"Dear Jack:
"Your note came today. It made

me feel anew how much I miss you.
Five short weeks you were here. Sev-
en long days you've been gone. The
first morning I went alone up to An-
gler's Rock all our old haunts cried
out for you so that I hurried from
them, unspeakably lonely. Every even-
ing, when the dances on the hotel
piazza begin, I steal down by the lake
and live over again cur hours together
there. Not until though,
could I fully realize that you have
gone out of my life forever. Dearest
one in all the world, when you know
that I love you why should I not speak
of my love? Why should I let conven-
tionality hold me back when I am
starving with heart hunger?

"It isn't what the world thinks, but
what you think that I care about, andyou will not misunderstand me. There
isn't an ounce of the cad in you, but
there are tons of true nobility. Be-
sides, I know that you love me, a little,
at least. I can never be wholly un-
happy, for I shall always have thememory of that wonderful night whenyour dear eyes looked into mine andyour strong hands held mine tightly.
as you told me how I had helped you
get back to sane pleasures.

"I do not forget how impossible it
is for anything to come of our love, I
remember perfectly that I must sup-
port my mother and sick sister and
care for them in other ways. I re
member that your father has only
partially forgiven your college scrapes
and I know how he would regard any
love affair now with a woman fiveyears your senior. I remember every
cruel circumstance, and yet I dare to
tell you that I love you. I defy con
ventionality, for you have waked up
my dormant heart. You ve made
cold, hard, practical woman thrill with
the intensity of love's pleasure and
quiver with the cruelty of its pain
And still I can say good-b- y. I can say
it without even asking that you love
me as I love you, or praying that the
future may in some miraculous way
bring us together. I only pray thatmy love for you may carry with it
some blessing. Good-b- y. "JILL."

Miss Curzon finished this letter and
read it carefully through. Then she
laid both arms on the table, dropped
her head between them and sobbed
heavily. The telephone rang and the
sudden noise startled her. She an
swered in a weak, trembling voice
xne operator apoligized; it was an
error; the wires were crossed, and
somebody else was wanted.

Ah, yes," she moaned, "it is some
one else who is wanted all the time,
Love does not call me; success does
not call me.

Just then she remembered that
success had that day signaled her in
the form of a letter from her literary
agent asking whethtr she could sup
ply a seria, for a publication to be
started soon. But how she write
of love when her own hopeless love
was crushing her ehart? She sat
down and wrote a curt note to theagent stating that it would be impos
sible to send the story for several
weeks

The telephone rang again. Another
apology the wires were crossedagain. She hung up the receiver with
a jerk and burst into nervous sobbing.
Hearing her sister s voice in the hall
she hurried the two letters into envel
opes and concealed them.. After good
nignts naa Deen said and she was
alone again, she dropped the letters
down the chute and went to her room
to sit by the open window until far
into the night.

During the nif.ht a storm came and
the next day was so cold and rainy
tnat ail the hotel guest3 were kept in
doors. Miss Curzon was the most rest
less person there. Her sister's health
was not improving. In fact, this damp
morning showed, her colorless and
frail.

"Oh, I've been blind to everything
but my own helpless love! Miss
Curzon left her breakfast untasted,as remorseful thoughts rushed into
her mind. "I've been selfish and idle
when it was so necessary for me " to
be busy. I should never have sent
either of those letters last night.
Jack will despise me for a foolish, for-
ward woman, and Barnaby will use
some other writer's serial. AVill I
never learn to be rational?" To
crowd these thoughts from her mind
she plunged into work.

b or the next few days she worked
hard, but all that she wrote was un
satisfactory. Fighting remorse and
smothering regret did not aid in good
work. The letters from New York
came to her on the fourth day. One
was in Jack's irregular, boyish handwriting and the other had Barnaby's
address in the upper corner. She
tried to ignore her trembling hands
and pounding heart as she opened
Jack s letter. On one page of per-
fectly correct crested notepaper she
read just this:

My Dear Jill:
"First let me congratulate you upon

naving arrivea in your 'authoring
where you can hold off the publishers
while they clamor lor serials. I
opened this letter expecting to find a
nice, chummy letter like the talks we
used to have at the lake. Instead I
found this brief note to Mr. S. Barna
by, evidently some publisher. I'm
returning it, as the street address is
not given and I failed to find him in
the city directory.

The wires must be crossed, and the
publishers got my message. So send
me another one, won't you ? I shall
not forget our good times together
and shall hope to hear from you
often. Sincerely,

"JACK."
The letter dropped at Miss Curzon's

feet. She was chalky white and her
voice was a hoarse whisper.

vv hat have I done ? How can I
ever explain to Barnaby?" Almost
holding her breath, she resolutely
opened his letter. As she read it she

ropped into a chair, spent with re
lief. This was his letter:

My Dear Miss Curzon:
You failed, to inclose a letter of

explanation, and I think you also
failed to inclose part of the manu
script for the first installment of your
Jack and Jill story. I take it thatyou want my opinion, though, so here
it is: Your plot will have to be a
corkins good one if you make a serial

remains the only great power in the
world that will, or even can, benefit
from this tragic struggle. In esti-
mating our business future this is the
central fact that should not be for
gotten. . . . On the Stock Exchange
the activity has been remarkable and
million share days are no longer a
novelty. Since the first of the year
transactions on the Stock Exchange
have aggregated about 87,t00,000
shares, compared with 46,000,000
shares at the same time a year ago.
The Exchange did not close until the
end of July in 1914, so that in com-
parison less than three weeks last
year are omitted. Nevertheless, the
transactions are nearly double those
of the same period of last year. This
shows a sudden and remarkable re-

vival of the speculative spirit which
has been confined almost entirely to
the war group and steel shares. Gen-

eral trade was quiet, but a satisfac-
tory degree of confidence prevails in
nearly every direction, based as ex-
plained in our previous advices, upon
the fine harvest and activity in the
steel industry. Railroad shares are
attracting more attention since it is
believed that they will benefit during
the last quarter of the year from the
effects of the good harvest and re-
newed industrial activity. The future
of the market will of course be
largely governed by the progress of
the war. At present no genuine peace
indications are in sight, although ef-
forts to bring the struggle to an end
are being made In various directions."

Journal Entries
Were novels true to life they'd be

disappointing.
Only a few ambitions come anyJ

where near being satisfied.
The practical joker is never very

suecessrui at anything else.

For such a potent thing, monev
hasn't much in the way of staying
power.

There'd also be more fighting
among humans were not so many of
them atraid of being licked.

Jay hawker Jots
This has been a fine summer for the

complexion, says the Harper Sentinel,
but a hard one for makers of porous
knit undergarments.

A daffydillious question from the
Hail Ridge correspondent for the Linn
County Democrat: If the cowslips
does the butterfly 7

The Linn County Democrat has no
objection to a man criticising a news
paper, providing the man reads thenewspaper and pays for it.

Excellent advice from the Logan
County News: Don't lick your fingers
to turn book leaves. Don t suck lead
pencils, unless sure of no predecessors.

Have you ever figured this out?
queries the Minneapolis Better Way:
Men who mind their own business
succeed because they have so little
opposition.

Related by the Oswego Democrat:
A negro mammy had a family of boys
so well behaved that one day her mis-
tress asked: "Sally, how did you
raise your boys so well?" "Ah'll tell
yo missus, answered Jsally. "Ah
raise' dem boys with a barrel stave an'
ah raise' 'em frequent."

"Uncle Bob" Gaston tells the Coun
cil Grove Guard that he was com-
pelled to kill a dog in February that
would have been 20 years old had he
lived until the following December.

Uncle Bob" says this dog could catch
a jackrabbit up until the time he
reached the age of 15 years.

The Bloomer Girls baseball team is
doing southern Kansas just now, re-
ports the Concordia Kansan, and it
continues: They played once in Con-
cordia. One of the local fans got
stuck on the girl playing second base,
but after the game he was disillusion-
ed by the discovery that the one on
second base was sadly in need of a
shave.

If some one doesn't get busy and
slay a lot of weeds in and around
town, urges the Grainfield Cap
Sheaf, tourists will soon be passing
through our town without even see-
ing it for the dense growth of weeds.

You see enough of human nature
every day to amuse you and some
times to disgjjst, says the Colby Free
ir'ress, ana il goes on: a lenow was
out of Colby with an auto one day
last week while the roads were bad,
he got his auto stuck in the mud twice
and was pulled out by a farmer each
time. The first farmor refused to take
pay. The second farmer demanded a
dollar and a half for not more than
five minutes' work. The auto driver
came back to town convinced that he
could name the kindest gentleman and
the biggest hog in the county.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE.

Fast men, slow pay.
Every night Jude Johnson looks un-

der his bed for a German spy.
A good many people are decent only

when their mouths are shut.
Some j en arrange to celebrate

somebody's birthday with a keg every
week.

Short Jenks is so alarmed over the
submarines that he is refusing to take
a bath.

Moving pictures may also be enjoy-
able because only the fools in the
audience talk.

One nice thing about a postal card
is that a man always knowa it doesn't
contain a dun.

The jitney car may eventually sink
into oblivion, but there always will be
jitney men.

As .a rule, the breach of promise
suit hinges on the theory that the
defendant has the money.

Another splendid thing about thegreat institution of work is that itsometimes makes one forget his chigre
bites.

Net night gowns are coming into
style for the women folks, and sooner
or later similar fabric will be worn
on the main streets of all thriving
communities.

A city man receives a dun and ac-
cepts it as a matter of course. A
country town man receives a dun andaccepts it as a direct insult and a mat-
ter for cursing.

"PLAN OF SAN DIEGO."
The "San Diego Plan," of the Mex-

icans, is an ambitious one, anyway.
It is proof that when men want to go
to "war, they don't care much what
they do or what they try to do. There
is always an enemy, or there wouldn't
be any war. The plan is always to
"do" the enemy and do him first. The
"Plan of San Diego" was to kill as
many Americans, at the start, as could
be possible, then place the others un-
der arrest and run up the Mexican
flag. But it was too big for the amount
of powder and shot on hand across and
along the Rio Grande. The "San
Diego Plan" was to take Texas and
about all f the country west and

of Kansas, and make it
Mexican land. And some of the poor,
ignorant Mexicans in Southwest Texas,
believed it could be easily done, too.
Therefore the war, started to make
certain the "Freedom of Texas." Ig-
norance is at the bottom of much of
the wars and rumors of wars, over the
world. If ignorance was entirely
eliminated in our Intercourse with
other nations, it would be difficult to
find a reason for a war. The same
thing could apply to Europe. Too
little knowledge of what the othercountry intends to do, purposely kept
that, way by diplomats, and which
lack of knowledge bred suspicion,
brought on the war in Europe. The
ignorance was the reason for the
"Plan of San Diego," which is mak-
ing some Mexicans who formed the
plan, and others who allowed them-
selves to be taken in by it, a great
deal of trouble. Hutchinson New3.

CRIMINAL WORSHIP.
There seems to be an inherent de-

fect in the nature of a graat, many
people which causes them to make a
hero out of any criminal condemned
to die. Women who would nat bestow
a thought or a look on a poor hut hon-
est worker on the streets, will carry
flowers and write letters to some de-
generate condemned to die for mur-
dering his mother or sister.

And this, we believe, is one of thestrong arguments against capit:il pun-
ishment. Let some Frank or Becker
be condemned to die, and a wave of
sentimentalism in its worst form
sweeps over a large portion of thecountry. On these same men con-
demned to penal servitude the coun-
try would hardly bestow a second
thought, and there would be none of
the piffle we hear about Becker. Ourpeople seem to endure with consider-
able equanimity the thought of Harry
Thaw confined in jail, but If he had
been sentenced to die, a most sicken-
ing exhibition of sentimentalism would
have resulted. The abolition of any-
thing on earth would almost be better
than such foolishness as would have
followed his sentence to capital pun-
ishment. This tendency to criminal
worship minimizes the deterrent effect
on the commission of crime whichpunishment is supposed to have. And
so we say, let capital punishment be
abolished in all cases. ManhattanMercury.

From Other Pens

THE FIGHTING IRISH.
Within the first ten months f the

war 120,741 young Irishmen have vol-
unteered for service with the British
armies. This number is in addition to
th3 Irish enrolled in the regular army
which went into active service at the
begining of the war. Estimates basod
on census reports indicate that at least
one out of every eight men of military
age and fitness in Ireland has volun-
tarily gone to the front. There are,
of course, no better fighters than the
Irish, and no race more willing to
fight in a cause which they consider
just. This, however will not account
for the large enrolment. Until very
recently the Irish have been the vic-
tims of British misgovernment and
oppression. Only within the last few
years ha? it become apparent that tha
great nation is ready to deal fairly
with the lesser. A clear appreciation
of this new spirit of generosity, and a
convictioi that Ireland's future prog-
ress is dependent on the British suc-
cess hav-- i inspired the Irish to give
their best to the cause of the empire.

Clevelxnd Plain Dealer.

So
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FRAGRANCE.
soft white petals, the dainty stam-
ens, the sheltering green cclax it's
all ready to bloom."

"But the fragrance!" cried the
fairy, "you don't speak of the fra-
grance! Have you no fragrance
ready?

"Fragrance!" exclaimed the moon
vine in dismay, "I never thought of
fragrance!"

At last the fairy came back, andsprinkled over the opening budthe frairrance of sunbeams.
"Wait!" raid the fairy hastily, "I'llget you some. Wait 1111 I comeback! and she hurried away.All day long the moon vine waited.Passed the glorious noontime whnshe had hoped to be blooming-passe- d

the afternoon with its length-ening Bhadows; waited till theevening.
At last the fairy came back, andsprinkled over the opening bud thefragrance of sunbeams and moon-beams and dew. So that is why ihemoon vines still bloom in the eve-nl"Sf- fdwhy their fragrance is sofairyhke and tweet ,

Most Time for 'Em Now.
A canvas barn, a painted tree,
A slow New England drawl:
A large square room with two or three

Worked mottoes on the wall;
A hint of wicked city life

By someone in the cast,
Who plays an honest farmer's wife

With something of a past.
A man from town whose shirt is clean

And has at least two suits,
To brighten up the rural scene

Of overalls and boots.
A cow, if one can be secured,

A soft nosed mare, named Bess;
A dog or two and you're assured

Unqualified success.
Just take these few ingredients

And mix them as you may.
And keep them free from common

sense,
You'll have a rural play.

Uncle Abner.
Did you ever receive a picture post

card in your life from a friend who
was traveling which did not bear this
message: "Having a lovely time
Wish you were here?"

Elmer Spink hasn't had a new suit
of clothes since he bought his second
hand Tin Lizzie two years ago.

Demosthenes Hicks, who graduated
from our high school last spring and
gave an oration on "Conquering the
Unconquerable," and immediately set
out to find fame, has returned home.
He says there ain't no such animal.

Hod Peters and Hank Tumms have
had three fights over the war this
week. Hod claimed that Serbia would
whip Italy and Hank claimed that
Italy would whip Serbia.

Consistency.
A man who goes into a field and

steals a watermelon
Is sent to jail if he Is caught, and

folks call him a felon.
A gink who swipes a loaf of bread;

that he may feed his face,
Is called a thief, and people say the

jail is just his place:

A magnate who wrecks companies and
lays up wads of dough.

And beats the poor stockholders,
though everyone may know

About his speculations and his graft
both far and near.

They don't call him a thief. Oh, no
He's one great financier.

Doesn't Want a Rational Wife.
The following matrimonial ad has

been sent in by a young man. we
never publish matrimonial ads, so
here goes (spelling uncensored):

"WANTED: By a well-to-d- o younge
batchlor, a young woman of some
means to corrlspond to with the view
of matrimony must be Prodistant
(Methodist preferred) kind hearted
true, moderate in all matters, not ra
tional, must be of good character rat
ing, no spurious characters need an
swer, correspondence will be strictly
confidential small photo is requested
with first letter, no joke or white
slave catch, but eincereist of sincere.

Easy to Find Out.
State zoologist of Pennsylvania

says: The hoop snake does not exist.
Guess he never drank any squirrel
whisky.

Never.
Golf is advocated as a cure for in

sanity, but not as a cure for pro
fanit?.

Evening Chat
BY RUTH CAMERON.

The Faults We Hate.
"She's the most obstinate woman,

said my neighbor. "I can't bear her.
I don t se how her husband ever gets
along with her. He must be tiehervery wishy-wash- y or very saintly."

In her fervor she laid down her
knitting and gazed at me as severely
as it 1 were in some way to blame.
I m not, for I don t even know th
woman except by hearsay.

So I squeezed down a desire to
laugh and turned the subject by ad
miring my neighbor's poppies. They
are the petted darlings of her heart,
so the severity at once melted.

You may wonder why I had to
this way. Obstinacy is the particular
squeeze, down o laugh. You see, it's
fault for which my neighbor is noted
She is a dear woman, but even those
who love her best know that that is
her prime fault.

And here she was with evident un
consciousness telling me how she dis
liked her prototypt in the fault of
obstinacy.

Do you know I think there is a ten
dency in all of us to especiall dislike
our own peculiar faults when they ap
pear in other people, and quite with
out recognizing them as our own.

This is not the first time I havt
heard any one express a dislike for
some one whose character resembled
his own.

The woman who cannot sem to help
trying-t- o dominate her home, her hus
band, her children and everything and
everybody with which she comes into
contact, confided to me the other day
that she could not overcome her dis
like for a certain woman.

And lo and behold, that woman is
so like her in temperament that other
people often speak of the resem.
blance. .

Again an otherwise charming girl
who is inclined to be a wee bit in-
sincere is always ready to say a sharp
word almost the only words of crit-
icism she ever speaks about any one
who is insincere.

So t goes.
Myself, I have a haunting suspi-

cion that the people I feel antagonis
tic to are not as unlike me as I could
wish.

The moral?
When you find yourself intensely

disliking any one, look out. Or rath-
er look in. If you have a friend who
will be frank with you make him tell
you if you are like that. And if you
find yourself guilty then let your own
abhorrence help you overcome the
fault.

QUESTION A great many "young
people marry when but few facts of
life have come before them; they
therefore have few opinions, because
they have little knowledge. Such
marriages are based on amorous sen-
timentalities. When the one ceases to
love on account of having outgrown
the other intellectually is it not an
outrage that they should remain thus
united? Or do you think it better for
them to try and make a working suc-
cess of such - unions? --A Subscriber.

ANSWER You ask a question to
which it is dangerous to give a gen-
eral answer. The best thing to do de-
pends on many factors, one of which
is whether there are children, another
the feeling which has taken the place
of love: is it passive indifference or
active hate? You can't preserve the
home where hate rules, because It
isn't a home but a prison.

TERMS OF" SUBSCRIPTION.
tally edition, delivered by carrier.

cents a week to any part of Topeka r
suburbs, or at the flame price In any Kan.
as town where tha paper haa a carrier
ystem.
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By mail, six months
By mail. 100 calendar aays
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Private branch exchange. Call S30 an
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rtJlIi LEASED WIRE REPORT
OP THE ASSOCIATED PRESS.

The State Journal la a member of the
Associated press and receives the full day
telegraph report of that great news or-

ganization, for the exclusive afternoon
publication In Topeka,

The newa la received In The State Jour-
nal buUdlnc over wires for this sole pur- -

MEMBER:
Associated pres.
Anrilt Rnrean of Clrcnlatlona.
American Newspape Publish"

Aasodation.

UUME KEWS WHILE AWAY.

Subscribers of the State .Journal away
from home daring the summer may have
tbe paper mailed rerolarly each day to any
address at the rate ef ten rents a week or
thirty rants a month (by mail only). Ad-
dress changed as often as desired. While
eat of town tbe State .Journal will be to
yon like a daily letter from home.

Advance payment Is requested on these
short time subscriptions, to save bookkeep-
ing expenses.

Probably it is a good thing: for To-
peka that the dove of peace hasn't
a roost any longer in the city com-
mission's chamber; that entire har-
mony does not prevail among the
members of the commission. Complete
harmony among the members of such
a. public board is more than likely to
lead to negligence on the part of one
or all of them.

In one particular, at least, the in-

vestigation of the management of the
state's prison under Warden Botkin,
has finally achieved the distinction
that modernism seems to demand.
Some of the principals concerned in
it have directly passed the lie to each
other. And playing true to our pres-
ent mollycoddle type of humanity,
there were no resulting black eyes or
bloody noses.

Has everybody noticed that the
robins are getting fewer and farther
between in these parts. What does
this mean? An early fall.

Recent reports from the City of
Mexico are to the effect that tho peo-
ple are "still starving." And inas-
much as similar reports, have been
coming from the same source for a
couple of months and longer, it is evi-
dent that it takes a Mexican an un-
commonly long time in which to
starve to death.

Berlin is hinting at a "theory" that
a mine may have sunk the Arabic.
Let us hope that this is so. But on
his proposition Berlin will find that

Uncle Sam is from Missouri. Berlin
will have to show us in unmistakable
fashion that it was a mine.

Russia's supply of fortresses for the
Germans to take also seem inexhaust-
ible. And this calls to mind another
marked difference between America
and Europe. Outside of coast de-

fenses, there isn't a fortress, or a
fortified town or place in our
land.

Anyhow. th3 promulgators of fem-
inine fashion couldn't have selected a
more suitable year in which to spring
the summer furs.

Nothing is heard these days about
the passing out of Iron Crosses by
Kaiser Wilhelm. Maybe the supply is
exhausted, or the metal that went into
them is more needed for shells or
other munitions of war.

While Kaiser Wilhelm was praising
God far the victory that has come to
his army in the eastern arena of the
war, it is almost certain that Czar
Nicholas was thanking the same God
for the big achievement won by his
naval forces over the Germans in the
recent sea-fig- ht in the Baltic.

General Rain toured Kansas again
for a change on Sunday. The annual
dry spell which is usual with Kansas
Is going to be a short one this year.
It will be snowing before long.

About this Bulgaria-Turkis- h pact
which Berlin insists has been con-
summated and which will keep Bul-
garia neutral if the allies eventually
win the war, will Turkey be able to
deliver the goods to Bulgaria. Prob-
ably not, and Bulgaria is wise enough
to know this, or should be.

TRUTH IV ADVERTISING.
The Advertising Club ' movement,

which Is embodied jn the Associated
Advertising Clubs of the World, is
really a sincere endeavor on the part
of business men who are engaged in
publishing and advertising, to trans-
late business ideals into business
methods, writes Herbert S. Houston in
the World's Work. The emblem of
the order is the word "Truth," su-

perimposed on a map of the world.
In a serious, thorough-goin- g way the
effort is being made to put that em-
blem into concrete commercial prac-
tice. There is no noisy or spectacu

and established by statistics compiled
by the Civic Federation, that ap-

proximately two-thir- of the gross
revenue of capital goes to labor, and
that out of the other, one-thir- d, capi-
tal must pay its fixed charges, includ-
ing taxes, before it takes its own
profit. And there is considerable cap
ital that worries along for a shorter
or longer period without being able
to tako any profit at all. The passing
of dividends is in no sense a rare
activity in the citadel of capital. The
passing of wages, or labor's share, is.

Italy claims she went to war against
Turkey because the Ottoman empire
tried to double-cros- s her. And this,
by the way, has been Turkey's favorite
sport ever since Turkey was Turkey.

Xll BETTER CONTAINERS.
Among the agencies that are ac

tive in urging upon American manu-
facturers and shippers the importance
of the better packing of goods the
National Association of Box Manufac-
turers is conspicuous in having pub-
lished an illustrated pamphlet contain-
ing specific instructions' as to the
"wrong way" and the "right way" to
nail the boxes in which merchandise
is shipped. The association says that
reform in this respect means protec-
tion for customers, for the railroads,
and for the shippers themselves. It
declares that, as a result of false
economy, there has been an increase
of more than than 300 per cent in the
loss and damage claims account of the
railroads in the past ten years and
that shipments are not being delivered
to customers in good condition. The
pamphlet states that the number of
nails to be used for a given box i

determined by adhering to the rule of
spacing nails approximately 2 inches
apart, except when nailing up boxes
where sides, tops, and bottoms consist
of more than one piece. In such cases
the shipper should make sure the
narrow pieces have at least two nails
in each nailing edge and more if
necessary to comply with the rule of

spacing. Cement-coate- d nails
are required for all except hardwood
boxes of V inch thickness, for which
special large or regular cem-

ent-coated nails are pre-
scribed. For other thicknesses the in-

structions are: Soft wood i inch,
7-- or V, 6- -

penny; or , ,

hardwood , 7--

or 'i, 9-- or ,

Villa is now being characterized as
a guerrilla, which is not only an ex-
ceedingly euphoneous designation but
one that is also probably nothing more
nor less than the plain truth.

TOO MUCH OPTIMISM, MAYBE.
"In one form or another, the war

continues to dominate financial af-

fairs here," writes Henry Clews, the
New York banker, in his current
weekly financial review, and he goes
on: "Although we have succeeded
in being strictly neutral in
our actions, our foreign and do-
mestic trade, our foreign exchange
and security markets as well as our
banking arrangements have all been
deranged more seriously and more
fundamentally than at any time since
the Civil war if not even more than
during that great crisis. If the disor-
ganization has been extraordinary, so,
too. have been the energy and ability
with which it has been met and over-
come. This country has exhibited in-

dustrial strength and financial ca-
pacity far beyond all expectations. The
consequence is we are facing a future
in which the chief danger lies in an
excess of optimism. We are far more
likely to suffer from too much ac-
tivity, too much confidence and too
much speculation than too little. Evi-
dently we' are liable to run into a
period of excessive inflation, the dan-
ger of which I hope is fully recognized
by those w ho control our banking sys-
tem. We are now the only first class
Is steadily augmenting its resources
are not being wasted by war, and,
while all other great trading and in-

dustrial nations are rushing madly in-
to losses which it will require years
to overcome, and some of which never
will be recovered, the United States
is Eteadily augmenting its ersources
and preparing itself for a new era of
expansion in both domestic and for-
eign trade. When the war is over, it
will be found that the relative eco-
nomic positions of the various nations
will have vastly changed. Germany
will require years for recuperation. So,
too, will Belgium and parts of France.
Russia and Italy may feel the conse-
quence less seriously than the coun- -

From the Chicago News.
Every failure is a step toward suc-

cess.
A stingy man flatters himself that

he's an economist.
Lots of men secretly envy the

tramp's independent life.
The woman who has taste invaria-

bly knows what not to do.
A dollar dinner is an irritation to

the man with a 50 cent limit.
Most men are considered easy

marks by the wise women of the
world.

Many a man who is not ashamed of
his own faults is ashamed of his
wife's.

Tastes differ. Some women can see
beauty in a looking glass, and some
can't.

Women grow old for the want of
somebody to tell them thejr look as
young as ever.

Many a man who humbly speaks of
his own insignificance gets mad if
other people allude to it.

It requires a good deal of diplomacy
to enable a man to back down with
dignity after going too far.

Before marriage most women worry
because they are single, and aftermarriage they worry because they are
not.

But the man who is always com-
plaining about his hard luck is usually
too lazy to move in time to keep trou-
ble from troubling him. .

"I believe that man would do anything
for money." "I am rather inclined to
think that you misjudge him." "He has
the appearance of one who would stop atnothing." I think you would be
perfectly safe in offering him a job."
Houston I'ost.

Liverpool has nearly 3,000 dwellings
under direct municipal control.

THE MOON VINES
Once upon a time a moon vine lived

on the side of a great big house.
So big was the house that, although

the moon vine had tried for two
months, it had not as yet been able to
cover even one side!

"Oh, dear!" said the moon vine to
itself one evening, "if only I couldgrow big enough to ccver this whole
house with my rrreenness! How very
pretty that would be!"

I don t see why you care so much
about that,"-sai- d the dainty little fairy
near by. "I myself think the house
looks prettier when it is only partly
covered. I wouldn't try to cover it
all up."

But I want tc do something big!
cried the moon vine. "Something
bigger and finer than any flower has
ever done before!"

"It's well to be ambitious, said
the fairy in reply, "but don't try too
hard. Maybe if you think carefully,
you will find there is something you
can do besides covering up a house
try and see if thtre isn't."

So the moon vine thought and
thought, and finally the said: "I
might bloom if I tried." And the
fairy said that would be a fine thing
to do, much better than covering a
house.

All the night long, all the next
day, and for many days thereafter,
the moon vine worked at its blossom.
It was to be big and white and more
dazzingly beautiful than any flower
that bloomed. The fairy was eo in
terested that she stayed close 'round
to watch it .Trow watching flower
buds is much more interesting than
work, even fairy work, sometimes, as
you know!

At last the moon vine cieciarea tnat
the flower was ready.

'First thing in the morning," she
said as the went to sleep, "I'm going
to open my bloom. And you will find
it much more beautiful than the
bud too," she assured the fairy.

So the fairy stayed tp all night so
she would be there in plenty of time
in the morning.

Just at dawn the moon vine whis
pered : "Now everything is ready, the


